VISYLSVARAYA

The dimly-lighted hall is lined from floor to ceiling
with well-thumbed books In the centre lies a roll-top
desk, with ink-stand without ink Large and hospitable
looking chairs are arranged with unerring taste The
statue in bronze is treated too familiarly by sparrows
The harmony of the interior is only disturbed by the
faint echoes of the currmg waves or the telephone ring.

The glass-fronted study looking towards the west has
an atmosphere of its own attuned to the rhythm of the
waves The Arabian breeze whistles through the paint-
ed windows A bow-shot from there rises the gilded
cupolas of the temple of Mahalaxmi, the Goddess of
Wealth of India.

In this seclusion, sits a lonely figure in a swivel chair
surrounded by the accumulated knowledge of the east
and west. Symbolically, Mahalaxmi, is behind this
person inspiring him in the task of building up the
prosperity of his country and turning towards the west
for a happy blend of wisdom and aspiration

Hus figure is taut and elastic and his ordinary expres-
sion is that of gravity. The invisible^ creasy of his
wdl-eut blue serge suit are smoothed out. ^He is en-
wrapped in & multiplicity of coats like a cauliflower.
Use deep fiinwrs on the forehead indicate that wasting
thought is busy there. His eyes, alert, of singular
power bespeak an honest and forceful nature On his
features is imprinted resolution. His electrical perso-
nality exercises a mysterious charm, in whose hallowed
sphere, no idle thought can live,

Turn where we may, the trophies of his genius are
full in view. He has tte patience of the Great Pyramid.